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and waited on events. For some time,
however, no attempt at evading our vigi-
lance was made.
One morning I was informed that the
day was a sort of religious festival, on
which a certain rebel Raja, whose terri-
tory was on the other side of the river,
was accustomed to come with a consider-
able following* to the bank for the pur-
pose of bathing in State; so Sandeman
and I betook ourselves to the police post
opposite which the " tamasha" was ex-
pected to take place. At that point the
river was over a thousand yards wide,
far beyond the range of any weapons
possessed by us, with the exception of a
double-barrelled Lancaster oval smooth-
bore of my own, whose powers I propos-
ed to try if I got the chance. I then
procured a couple of " charpoys," and
sat upon one while I rigged the other up
in front of it, placing it upright on one
of its sides in such a manner as to afford
an excellent and steady rest for my rifle.
Presently a couple of elephants with
howdahs on their backs, and surrounded